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and what has become of the city wall? And where
in the world have I got to now, and how? Now
let me be very wary, for the danger is evidently
coming near.

And as he stood, grasping his sword, prepared,
and looking quickly right and left, suddenly he
saw a thing which rivetted his gaze to it, as if with
an iron nail.

A little way off, among the poppies, was standing
up like a lonely column all that was left of one of the
walls of a ruined temple, whose fallen pillars were
lying scattered all around it, half concealed by creep-
ing leaves. And as he gazed intently at this upright
fragment of a fallen wall, he saw upon it the image
of a sculptured woman, which stood out so distinctly
that he could not take his eyes from it. And after
a while, he said to himself: Surely that can be no
stone statue, but a real woman of flesh and blood,
actually leaning, who knows why, against that bit of
a broken wall. And he looked and looked, and
after a while, filled with irresistible curiosity, he went
nearer, but very slowly, and as it were on his guard,
to see.

So as he gazed, wonder and admiration gradually
crept into his soul, and stole his recollection un-
aware* And he became wholly intent on the stone